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FOLLOW THE FLEETEST FOURSOME 
OF FEARLESS FREEDOM FIGHTERS... 

THE JUNIOR RANGERS ! 




^EABILX, AT i_A5T THE EXHAU5TEP JUNIOR SANGE&5 
LEAP O UT ON ENGLISH SOIL.' 

HALT' 
WHO GOES 
THESE f 




' ... IN SO*IE MANNER, MS SLIPPED PAST OUP SlWSM 
AND HEADED ACROSS THE CHANNEL.' A PLVER RE- 
PORTED sighting him near France . 




M7ITHIN A FEW HOURS, NA2I- HELP PARJ5 IS IN- 
VAPEP BY THE EARL OF SPANKENSHIgf ■ . . 
I INSIST ON SHARING 
THE PRICE OF YOUR 
PETROL.' WE SPANKEN- 
>5HIRE5 NEVER ACCEPT 
r FAVORS FROM THE 
ENEMY/ NO QUART- 
ER Y'KNOW-' 




Me 



ANWHILS, OL'R FOUR WEARV HEROES 
LAMP ONCE MORE ON FRENCH SOU 



.'EEPERS I'll SO 

t'Rep, a eoir COULP 

PUSH A1E OVER ' 






Si 




^ 

ISS 


S/JH 




S- 




%ml^ 









V*l GOT 

SOMET'fN 
IN YOUR 

* Bve 

BUB 




IjjHAT HAS HAPPENED TO THE EARL OF «F4NKENSHIRE WHILE OUR HEROES ARE I 
RUSHING TO RESCUE HIM 7 LET US L OOK I N ON THE CONCENTRATION CAMP. . 




PLEASE, HERR 
GENERAL, NOULPN7 
vOU PO THIS 
FOR .^e 9 JUST 
VUN LiTTLE 
PRISONER 
TAKE A WAV ' 




PlpN'T 5A>' pi? 
VCULC HAPPEN 
'EN VE JOINEP 




Finally, the speeding fugitives are tempor- 
arlly saf e in the catacombs beneath the city 
headquarters of the french unpersrounp * 





§Vf N *& COLONEL 
SIMMS 5PEAK5 THE 
BAffL OF SPANKEN5Hlf?£ 
IS PU5V CARRVIN& 

Out mis PLANS 





ftfcEN 



--&(?,! WONT 
FEEL SLlf^E? 
WE'VE MAPE A 
COMPLETE 
VOVA&E UNTIL 
WE'ffE AT 




HERE COMES THE 03NVOV 
NOW TO PLY LOW, ANP LOOK 
FOR THE STEEL EVE 
OF OEATH---.' 



ive got x> ; ' 

CHANGE THE 
COUfSE OF TW 

TOEPECOl neoe 
GOSS 




MAVSe THE LI&HTBOUSi? 

keeper knows some 
th1n& about these 
Sinkings 




THIS" IS TUfPNiNS TH 
TABLES - - BH, BOYS ? 



CHIN YOUiSSgLP 
ON THIS / 




GET 6VERYTHIN& IN 
REAP1NES6.' PIS TIME 
VE VILL AOT FAIL 
QEI? FATHEKLANpl/ 



MEANWHILE—CUFF STRUGGLES 
OBSPEUKTEL V TO FGSE HIMSELF: 




WE'(?E NOT 
LOST VET— 
THEBES TOO 
MUCH AT 
STAKE-—.' 
JUST A LITTLE 
MOBE-- 
LITTLE-' 
VOCE 




WELL — I KNOW TH5 TROUBLE GOME'S 
FROM THE LIGHTHOUSE --TH05ES 
NOTHING INSlC?e 
IT, SO— I'LL LOO*. 
BELOW 





DID NERO FIDDLE . 
WHILE ROME BURNED? 

THE ANCIENT 

LEGEND ABOUT THE 

EMPEROR OF ROME 

AND HIS HOT VIOLIN 

IS INVESTGATED By 

TOM /MORGAN, 

THE BOY WHO CAN 

VISIT THE PAST. 



THIS IS THE MYSTERIOUS TAUOR SHOT* 
WHICH LEADS TOMMOR6AN TO FAR- 
DISTANT ADVENTURES IN HISTOKY ■' 





KING TWROUbrt THEVOOTfW-^ INTO Tht 

T TOM FINDS MMSCIF IN ^HC- VOMl Of NgRO 




. 8«/P£S, I'M TOO BUSY 
I'm JUST LEARNING TO' 
PLAY THIS NSW INSTRUMENT 
ONE OF MY MEN JUST 
BROUGHT FROM 
ASIA ' 





I HAD TO DO IT ' I REAll* DlDN T 
YM\ ANY HARM / *4S ONif 

SOrnO r O B^S". ONE LITTLE 
B~Uni»N& TO SnOK, A/ERO THAT 
vi - rnfo^v lA/OuiP WORK 
r/ifA ' GC 1 / OU'' C5/ CONIROi 
If 5 ALL NEROS FAULT 







TO 

-3/ jS-. 



V 




7" PROMISE 1 WON 7 
DO IT AGAIN ' PlEA 
OONT TELL ON ME 

NERO WOUL D Be 

<E®Y ANGTtY 

C3» 






OKAY ' I BELIEVE YOU 
DlDH' T MEAN AIYY HARM ' 

Si/7 you ShouiV be 
MORE Careful: a lot 

OF PEOPLE WILL BE 
1 ED in THIS ' 





HOURS 
LATER... 
WITH 
MUCH 

OF 
ROME 
DESTROYED.. 

-THE 

REMAINING 

FIRE IS 

UNDER 

CONTROL 

AND 

TOM 
MORGAN 

GOES 
BACK 

TO 
SEE 
N£RO. 



NOW I KNOW 
THAT NERO DIDN'T 
SET ROME ON 
FIRE, BUT HE 
SURELY DID 
FIDDLE WHILE 
IT BURNED.' 



YOU MEAN WE 
REALLY NAD A 
FIRE? OH, THIS 
IS TER~RIBLE/ 
NOBODY EYER 
TELLS ME 

anything! 

j can't get any 
service around 

HERE 





ffi#M 



I AND H/S 

"PALS 



4£$ 



Buck saunoers 
and his pal.8 
throw in their 
lines and pull 

IN THEIR BkSGEST 
CATCH OF FISH, 
WHEN THE/ PAOOLI 
INTO THEIR LATEST 
e/CITINGADVSnUM 
OF THE 

"DEEP SEA 
JEWEL 
THIEVES"/ 




A CANOE /WAKES ITS WAY DOWN A 

LONELY COUNTRY ROAD, WITH FOUR 
PAIRS OF HAPPY FEET JUTTINS 
FRO/V1 ITS UNOER9IOB 




I breath the sCaramrr.-roS! 

f EASES, SMILING FACES, FACE A 
tMPPV WEEK-END Of FISHING AND 



' 1 

PUFF. \ 

COULDNT 

YOU 

FELLERS 

HAVE 

PICKED 

A 

CLOSER 

CPUFFJ 

PLACE? 



™!*?5!n? !n_™e neai»ywoomd 



PABAPttg OF OLlNVILLg 



THOIE MEN DIDN'T COME HERE TO 
FISH, THAT'S ONE SURE THING. AND 
IF YOU FELLOWS HAD SEEN READING 
YOUR RAPER LATELY, YOU •D RE - 
COGNIZE THEM AS THE THIEVES 
THAT COMMITTED THAT 
JEWELRY ROBBERY 
LAST WEEK 





ABBrrS HUTCH 



By CRUST WOOD 



HTHF-V rriiild have been just animal lover; gathered 
■ in ,i -uhirrhaii house to look al some guinea-pig 
hiiii'he- 

fhe Rfthbn u a , ,hf only on*- of ihe three who 
looked al all like wiiai the> really were, crooks. With- 
t-ul I he harelip " hirh disfigured him and gave him 
hi* uirknatni the Rabbil would have seemed jusl 
a' ordman a> \ an Dunsan and Luncie 

"Rabbil. -|-i|. placing with your pets and listen," 
Van Diiiuaiis lone lefi no doubl as to who was head 
ma»i Thlu'll he the la*l job loi a while, then we'll 
•pill 'rn- dough and lie dogga for a while." 

The Rebel Ball- one o[ the mam thai season to 
Uiyf oi..ne\ tor the Alhes. was crowded. 

Meg had >aid. "We go" So thei went, even though 
Joi >i<iild Uu\t preterm! j good gun fight Lo stand- 
in; -ilh a draft blowing through his green tights. 

joe Dunne watched the fantastically dressed crowd 
dan<i- b* and lelt les? sell -conscious about his Robin 
H..,,d Hjthi 

"Ian I thai <t striking looking man?" Meg drew 
Joe- attention to 3 Harlequin who was coming down 
the gr,tnd stanwav The liltle domino mask the man 
« a? ^earing didn't prevent Joe from lecognizing him. 

"Maggie, that- Van Dunsan!" 

Br'ing a cops girl Iriend. thai lold Meg everything. 
^ d-.i Duncan, the one man the cops had never been 
able 10 Hip up For five vear» the cops knew that 
\ an Dunsan was behind everv major crime in ihe city. 

lue Dunne had built up case aftei case against 
him and hi* gang onlv to have it dissolved. The net 
wa- weaving closei and closet howevei and Joe knew 
he final h had the goods on him. Only the night be- 
lon- he had said, thai in three days he would blow 
the hollom out from undei the whole gang. 

ll » as ten minute; lo twelve, len minules to lights 
oul and general unmasking time 

Van Dunsan. half way down the stairs ripped off 
his mask 1 His voice filled the ball room. "This is a 
stick -Up 1 Line em up against (he wall, boys." 

The gun in hit- hand looked oddly out of place with 
'he Harlequin oulhl 

Fht musu stopped as eight hurlv yeggs in monk's 
eo>i umes. guns in hand went through the line picking 
and. choosing the best of ihe women's jewelry. 

Joe » as si u nned Was Van Dunsan crazy? Never 
belon had he even been 'present at the scene ol a 
ciinir let alone taking part in one 

li was midnight The lights went out. 

Joe shook himself out of his daze as he saw u cut 
la<n Hicker in ihe glrtoro, He ran lo the window and 
sdw \ an Dunsan running across the lawn to where 
I lie cars were parked. The Harlequin cape blended 
inlo the darkness. All ihe cars were parked oul ihere. 
Joe gol to his in time to see two cars start. One was 
filled with gunsels. Joe followed the other unc. Those 
, hoodlums were * dime a dozen. Van Dunsan wan the 



important one. 

The car with one occupant kept about a hundred 
feet in front of him despite anything he could do. 
He could see the black cape and the Income hat of 
the Harlequin. 

He wondered if this wai a red herring, If this were- 
n't Van Dunsan, then what? They hit the city traffic 
and it took all Joe could do not to lose the other car. 

With a screech of brakes the car slopped in front 
of a tenement. The dark figure raced up the stairs with 
Joe pounding in pursuit. Up, up to the fifth floor. A 
rickety door slammed in his face. 

Five years of wasted endeavor ancV Joe's two hun- 
dred pounds hit the door. It had to give. It did, part 
way. 

Joe looked through before he battered it down 
completely. Van Dunsan, face contorted, was framed 
against the window. 

"You still haven't got me," he screamed and dove 
through the window. Joe heard the glass break as he 
broke down the door. 

Just as he reached the window he heard that never 
to be forgotten sound of human flesh and bones crash- 
ing on cement. 

He looked down and saw the festive Harlequin 
five stories below. The laundry on the clothes lines 
in the court yard somehow, prosaic as they were, 
seemed to make the bunched figure more horrible. 

He pushed himself away from the window and 
looked at the room. It was bare, unfurnished but for 
a telephone. He dialed for an ambulance and called 
his captain. / 

As he turned to leave the room he tripped over 
a clothes hanger. He kicked it oul of the way. As he 
walked slowly downstairs he realized that Van Dunsan 
had rammed the clothes hangar under the door to 
slow him up. 

The clanging of the ambulance bell followed him 
as he walked into the court yard. The young interne 
looked a little greenish as he looked up at Joe. 

"He landed right on top of his head." He turned 
away and retched. 

Joe tried to think of something else and remember- 
ed Meg still waiting for him at the ball. He got back 
to his car and drove automatically Somehow this 
wasn't the way it should have turned oul. 

The police were still taking statements as to the 
value of the stolen articles when he came in. The 
place was overrun with reporters and cameramen. 
Flash bulbs punctuated questions. 

Meg was no where 111 sight, Joe wondered ull-v if 
she had gone home 111 a huff. No. thai wasn't like 
her She understood the demands of his job. A little 
finger of worry inserted itself in his brain. 

A harried looking butlei came over. "Are you Mj. 
Dunne?" Joe nodded. "You're wanted on the phone." 

That little finger was t> handful gf worry by the 
lime he got lo the phone. 



"Joe Dunne? You got the boss, didn't you?** The 
weird voice of (he hare lipped Rabbit came through 
spitefully. "Everything evens out. You got the Boss 
and I've got your girl, She ain't going to look so 
good when I get done with her. Cheer up though," 
the peculiar piping Sound of unfed guinea pig? under- 
lined the menacing voice, "you'll never sec her again, 
so you won't know what *lit>'II look like." The line 
went dead. 

Joe slumped into a chair. It was no use tracing the 
call. He knew it came from the Rabbit's home. Only 
loo often he had gone through those guinea-pig hutches 
looking for stolen jewel.*. The Rabbit was probably 
on his way now to wherever Meg was hidden. He 
racked his brain, The only starting point was Van 
Dunsan's "club." That must have been one of their 
hangouts. Perhaps they had intended to meet there and 
divide their loot. 

It wasn'l much to go on but he had to get moving 
so that worry wouldn't drive him insane. As he drove 
back to town he suddenly thought, "How did the 
Rabbit know the Boss was dead? Not enough time 
had elapsed for it to hit the papers. Maybe that was 
a lead." 

He pulled himself up short, no use dwelling on 
ifs, he had to find her and find her fast. Perhaps 
they'd teamed something at Headquarters, He dialed 
again. 

"Joe Dunne? We've been waiting to hear from 
you. Something funny has come up. There wasn't 
much of Van Dunsan's head left when the coroner 
started to autopsy but there was enough to show the 
mouth had a cleft palate!" 

Joe didn't even wait to hang up the receiver. There 
it was." The solution of all those tangled threads and 
must important, Meg's whereabouts. 

He slammed into his car and headed for the Rab- 
bit's home. As he drove he realized he should have 
grasped the significance oflhe coal hangar Van Dun- 
san had rammed under the door. 

He switched his motor off and coasted silently to 
the door of the yard. 

A flickering light showed through a shaded win- 
dow, joe edged stealthily to it and looked in. 

His hand raised for his gun at what he saw. Meg 
gagged, bound hand and loot lay on the floor with 
guinea'pigs racing insanely over her and over the rest 
of the room. A half inch of a fluttering candle stood 
next lo her. 

A man, face concealed in shadow, said, "And now, 
my dear, that I've collected my various caches of 
loot, I leave you lo the tendei mercies of the Rabbit's 
pets. If anyone ever told you that guinea-pigs are 
vegetarians, remember that they belong to the ral 
family and when they get hungry^ enough perhaps 
they'll remember their ancestors." ' 

Joe, g(Ri in hand, broke through (he window, hit 
voice was flat and deadly as he said, "Van Dunsan, 

you're finished. Put- " 

l A ihot «t* Ueod lima! Jo*'* ear., 



joe triggered once and Van Dunsan, hand* chwp- 
ing his belly, fell to the Hour. groan hTg,~~ 

Dawn w»* breaking over Headquarters when Joe 
explained the setup to his captain 

"If I had used my head, I would have realized thai 
there wa« a reston fnr Van Dunsaii ahoviof a coal 
hanger under the door before Ins fake sulfide Yon 
«ee he wanted to delav me and *iill allow ihe door 
to open a trifle. The curve of the coat hansel fixed 
that. 

"Van Dunsan killed the Rabbit before the hold 
up and dressed him in a duplicate Harlequin outfit 
He beat his face in lo destroy the hare lip nol know 
ing that must hare lipped people also have a clett 
palate. 

"He hooked part of the costume to a clothes line 
depending on the black cloak lo hide the bod* ai a 
casual glance in the darkness, which i( did. 

"When he dove through the window he grabbed 
the clothes line pole and climbed up. The jolt of hit 
body hitting the pole shook rhr Rabbit off the line 
and down. 

''When I looked oui of the window he was up over 
my head. I never even thought lo look up." 

"But what was the reason for all this?" the captain 
broke in. 

"A darn good one. He knew I had i case against 
him that he couldn't wiggle out of. 

"Luncie, the Rabbit and he were ihe unly ones 
who split the real gravy. 

"He murdered the Rabbit and figured we'd grab 
Luncie as we did when he came for the division «f 
the spoik. That would have left him with a new 
identity and the lion's share of past robberies and 
all of to-night's profits. 

"Where he went off the track was in'trying lo gel 
even with me through Meg." Joe caressed her han 

"He held me responsible for breaking up his com- _ 
fortable racket so he had Luncie kidnap hei while he 
allowed me to trail him and see his gory end 

"He had told them lo leave her al ihe club and 
then split up. 

"While we were arresting Luncie he want back 
and re-kidnapped her Then be took her to the Kab 
bit's place, figuring rightly, lhai if he imitated ihe 
Rabbit's voice and lei me heal the guinea-pigs squeal 
that thai being the most obvious place was ihe last 
place I'd have thought of 

"Guinea-pigs look like rate without any tails and 
knowing how must women feel about rats 

"He left hei there while he got ihe gang's money 
and jewels from theit various hiding places and ihen 
came back to kill Meg. 

"Yoo see, he had to kill her, because she was the 
only one that knew he was still alive. He bluffed hei 
about the guinea-pig* eating hei That, was jusi sumt 
ol his dirty m«ntal torlures." 

0'l.eary the top, came up a- In*) left Headquarters. 
He grinned at then bedraggled costumes and *aid, 
"Say, Joe, how about Iwo ticket* to the Polite Mas- 
querade Bali?" 

He ducked just in time. 



COME TO THINK OF IT, [ T 5U(?E 
DO NEEP A SOV/ 0UT < NE6. 

IT'S ONLY FOR ONE DAV.W GOSH 
THINK \OU CAN LEAP -/VOU SET 
PART OF THE CAMEL J «V0fV/*/ 
RAIN 




IPERRWLEN 



w. 



Bjnce more we bring vou a thrilling prama 
of those paring apventurous bovs . 

PeltRV ALLEN ANP HIS EOUALLV FEARLESS 
FRIENP, TOM POWERS. . ■ IN A TALE OF 
TREACHEROUS INTRIGUE .' WHEN PLANE AFTER 
PLANE VANISHEP OVER THE JUNGLES OF MEXICO 
HURTLING THE PILOTS TO A FLAMING PEATH, 
ANP WHEN NO ONE PAREP TO CHALLENGE 
THE INVINCIBLE INCAS OF PE ATH . . . IT TOOK OUR 
TWO HEROES TO STRIKE BACK HARP ANP FAST 
TO SOLVE THE MYSTERV OF "THE DOUBLE - 
FACED DOUBLECROSSERS!" 



5BMHI5 ., 



If* . 



*vm 



V, 



<<l^ 



illi 



1 / 



o 



^ 



is 



TfrtE EXTERIOR OF /MEXICO. ■ ■ LANP OF 
THE ANCIENT INCAS, WHERE THE 
JUNGLES HAVE OPENEP TO HURL 
PEATH INTO THE SK\ 



JiiJ 




pon't see anvthing but an, 
inca pvramip. . . how the 
blazes can thev get an 
ack-ack gun into that; 

JUNGLE' 




1 



UDPENLV 
HE PLANE 



LEADEN DEATH STRIKES AT 



AND A DIRECT HIT TURN5 THE SHIP 
HlNTO A BLAZING INFERNO.' 



sn 




HE'S PEAP, J 
AW I PIPN'T " 
HAVE TIME TO 
PROMISE HIM 
WE'P FERRET 



77JNUTES LATER, 
6IMPLE HOMAGE 
15 PAIP TO THE 
TWO PILOTS, ANP 
WITH VENGEANCE 
IN THEIR HEARTS, 
PERRY ANP TOM 
GO FORTH TO 
TRACK POWN THE 
MYSTERIOUS GUN 
EMPLACEMENT' 




NOTHING ON rtl.M TO DIRECT } 
US' WE'LL HAVE TO PINV J 

that y 

PYRAMID \ 
OURSELVES W 




^HUP^N, NO0U, 
BLOW WHISTLE 
WAKE HONORABLE . 
COO'S HOLD ' WE Am. 

want them j 
Alive 



fjME DAUNTLESS PUO AffE OVER- 
COME BV THE 6AVAGE PO&S ■ ■■ 



TTTNUTES LATER, PERRV AND 
TOM ARE LEP, CAPTIVB5, TO 
THE MVSTERlOUS P"YRAAMP.' 



GOSH, NOBOPV WOULP 

EVER FlNP THIS 6POT 

IN A MILLION VEARS ' 




CLTTACHINO Tug WhiSTlC --WHlO 

r< Pitched <c high th^t human 

EAff* C*iNNOT Mg^K IT- -TO A 
FNCuMATiC *iR HQ5&. HE SET* 




Aieee* honorable t-\ 

j POO HA.5 PLANEP VV 



$Se Arswri'^e PEffffN 
HAVE PL A<N* - - gli.5 c>plo*^e 

FLAN 1 ? ' 



/ OliC" CAN NOU TIE ThAT"> 
N s\6i_L \1AN0£ WE CAN A' 

V-r " ^- -Zl L£A«T 

V THAT !■? 
1 IF v\E «E 

X\ NOT 








^bu'RE WIGHT P£RR\. NOT Arr 
LONG <V> TMtkE *RE RET- 
PLOOCET AMERICANS LIKE vOu 
GuARTiNG OUR SHORE?' S>- 
WE'LL ALL BE SEEING NOU 
ANr "YOUR PRlENP, TO/VV IN TH€ 
NEXT I56UE OP MCAPUNg COMHZS 



BILL, YOU SURE HAVE A SWELL 
BUILD « OIO YOU TRAIN FOR A 

LONG TIME ? 



ABSOLUTELY NOT ! THE ATLAS 

DYNAMIC TENSION system 

MAKES MUSCLES GROW FAST ! 



vv 



Here* the Kind of 

I Build! 



**fry-^\ 






1 



1 

[An atdtial untmuiu'ii 
photo at (*harlea 
Alius, builder of I In* 
I ilk-. "The World"* 
Most Perfectly De- 
veloped Man/' 






^s*** 



J. C- O'BRIKN 

km* Champion 

Cup winner 

Ifhls i>.on «Ml- 
nHi'v^nnpslitiUir 

om- i»f r'liiirU^I 

JaiLu** f'rtllftir- 

Till;* pui»H*- 












Will You let Me PROVE 

I Con Moke YOU a New Man? 



T DON'T care how old or young you are, or how 
-*■ ashamed of your present physical condition you 
may be. If you can simply raise your arm and ftex it 
I can add SOLID MUSCLE to your biceps — yes, oa 
each arm — in double-quick time! Only 15 minutes a 
day — - right in your own home — is all the time J 
ask of you ! And there's no cost if I fail. 

I can broaden yaur shoulders, strengthen your back, develop 
your whole muscular system INSIDE and OUTSIDE! I can 
add inches to your chest, give you a vise-like grip, make those 
legs of yours lithe and powerful. I can shoot new strength 
irtto your old backbone, exeictse those inner organs, help you 
cram your body so full of pep, vigor and red-blooded vitality 
that you won't feel there's even "standing room" left for 
weakness and that lazy feeling*! Before I get through with you 
"11 have your whole frame 'measured" to a nice* new t » 
beautiful suit of muscle' 

What's My Secret 

"Dynamic Tension!" That's the ticket! The identical natural 
method that I myself developed to change my body from the 
scrawny, skinny-chested weakling I was at 17 to my present 
super-man physique! Thousands of other fellows are becoming 
marvelous physical specimens— my way. I give you no gadget i or 
contraptions to jooi with. When you have learned to develop 
your strength through "Dynamic Tension" you can laugh at 
artificial muscle- makers. You simply utilize the DORMANT 
muscle-power in your own God-given body— watch it increase 
and multiply double-quick into real, solid LIVE MUSCLE. 



Only 15 Minutes a Day 

My method — ''Dynamic Tension*';—- will turn the trick* for you. No 

ihiftiifc^itlvry exercise J* prtittirtrf* And, man, *o fatty! Spend only 

15 minims a day in your own home, From the very start you'll he 

tijjinK my method of "Dynamic Tension" almost imc-onsrlously every 

minute or I lie day — walking. bending over, etc\— to IU'ILD Ml'wrLK 

ami VITALITY 






FREE BOOK 



"Everlasting Health 
and Strength" 

In it I talk to you in &iraiidit-fi'oiii* the -shoulder 
language. Packed with inspirational pictures .or 
myseir and pupils —rellnivs who became- NKW 
AtKN In strength, my way. Let me show you what 
I helped Til KM do. See what I rail do for' ItQVl 
For a real " tlirill. send for Mils hook indnit* AT 
ON<K, f'HAIU-KS ATLAS, IJi>»i 332A 113 East 
^:|rd Street. New York <iU\10;N-Y. 




CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 332A 

U5 East 23rd Street, New York 10, N. Y. 

] want the proof that your system of "Dynamic Tension 1 * wlir 
help oiake a New Man of me--^ive me a healthy, husky body and 
Mr muscular development. Send me your free hook, "Everlasting 
Health and Strength/' 



Name, 



,«■»* 



iintiiiiMH 



(Please print or write plainly.! 



Address.., 



K»«h«KtiimitHVU>"'>» ■ »*** »***•! i I* >,,*#« ** l*< ■•■*• *•*•**#«■! ,**■**■ 



State, 

| Lhcuc tiviii il uuuvr IE lor R*h «* let ~\ 



